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Author's Notes: 
Another Bunny-story :D Maybe, not exactly like the others:) 


wames, | REALLY haven't any time to small-talk with you, and I'm already pretty late for the blahblahblah 
with the suits .. Fuck, why do | talk about suits to you, it's useless because you never have a clue about 

business, you're helpless without me. And does SOMEBODY thank me for doing all this bookkeeping to get in 
some cents for Metallica to survive? No! .. So, if you wanna talk to a human being - | use to think he IS a 
human being but I'm not too sure about this - then try to do so with Jason. He's in the living room ... Now, 


excuse me, please. I'm busy." 


James who hadn't taken his finger off the doorbell yet stared at Lars open-mouthed. He didn't know what was 
going on, and he quickly decided that he also hadn't any interest in knowing what was going on 


"By the way, you gonna get fat, James," Lars called back at James, referring to the bulge underneath James’ 
black biker jacket over his belly, while he already hurried to the garages near his pretty luxurious house - 
paid by the few cents Metallica used to earn by working off their asses. There he entered his newest toy, a 


flaming red Ferrari Testarossa, and was gone before James even could have blinked. 

James gave a sigh then a grin, patting his ‘fat belly. 

He had noticed the born businessman in Lars from the very beginning of their band, but sometimes it was 
really, really difficult to tolerate Lars' ongoing whining about the costs for everything while he refused to buy 


a cheaper car than a Porsche or a Ferrari. 


James shook his head and closed the door after he had entered the house. 


Indeed, Jason sat on one of the couches in the large living home. As he saw him, James nearly started to 


laugh. 


Jason held a fluffy white bunny in his lap and on his thighs and was busy to brush the fluffy fur while the 


bunny laid on his back, all four paws in the air and eyes closed in pleasure. 


In front of Jason waited three more bunnies to get brushed, neatly positioned in a row and adoringly looking at 


Jason. 

"This is so cute," James finally said, grinning. 

Now Jason looked up and threw back his long chestnut and curly hair. He smiled at James. 

"You think?" 

"Absolutely," James answered and sat down beside Jason, also smiling. "You like the bunnies, don't you?" 
"Yeah, | like them .. But there are too much of them ‘cause Lars can't stop to let boys and girls of them 
‘cuddle’ while | try to keep the population somewhat steady." Jason gave a deep sigh. "Y'know, the males have 
an own room, also the females .. But we continuously have lots of bunny-babies, and Lars always wondered 


how this could have happened." 


"Its his Danish heritage. You have to know that the Danes might be a little too generous about ‘just cuddling’,” 
James meant and laughed. 


Jason shook his head and groaned. He had finished to brush the white bunny - a boy - and sat him down on 
the carpet. The next one immediately hopped onto the couch then made herself comfortable in Jason's lap. 


Jason started to brush the black and white fur. 


"Where's Jamie Bunny?" he asked, grinning at James. "Don't tell me you left her at home." 


"No, no, | won't leave my baby back at home." 


James unzipped his black leather jacket nearly completely. Jamie Bunny had slept inside the jacket and sleepily 
looked up now to have an eye on Jason. Then she purred because she loved Jason. 


"She really likes you," James mentioned and looked at Jason out of the corners of his eyes. 
His bassist blushed. 


"Uh, that's nice," Jason murmured, glancing down at the black-white furred bunny in his lap, slowing down his 


brushing. 

James still looked at him. Jason's chestnut curls hung down and covered up his face. 
"Jamie Bunny's owner likes you A LOT, too," James whispered. 

"Oh." Jason didn't look up. 

There was silence for a while. Then Jason cleared his throat. 

"Really?" 


"Yes, really." James slid his fingers through Jason's long curls. His fingers trembled. 


There was another long, long silence. 


Jason was nervous, so he intensely busied himself in brushing the black-white furred bunny then the next one, 


another fluffy white bunny. 
Jamie Bunny had eyed Jason with mild interest but then had decided to go back to sleep inside James' jacket. 


James had found another brush - a clean one - and after hesitating for a moment, he started to brush 


Jason's long mane. 


Jason winced for a moment then gave in and closed his eyes. James slowly slid the brush through the 


chestnut colored hair. 


"You know .." he started then paused, breathing faster. 

"Yes?" Jason hoarsely whispered. 

|. | can't stand the diva any longer ... | just didn't wanna hurt Kirk, he's crying without cause every five 
minutes, so | tried to take it easy .. But | can't stand it any longer," James said and bit his lips for a moment. 


"Not to mention that we didn't have sex any more because he always isn't in the mood because of the bunny- 


caring, and | can't fuck if ten bunnies are watching me ... 

Jason nodded, 

‘Same thing here. Lars never is in the mood, too, and he always runs out of bed to look if the bunnies need to 
‘cuddle’, what means that they produce more and more bunnies .. And if | wanna stop him I've to give him 
some slaps, and then he's the worst sub I've ever seen, and | don't like to dominate." 

"Uh ... yes, | see." 


James was nervous now, too. He laid down the brush. Jason didn't look up. 


"What .. what about ME dominating YOU?" James shyly asked. "I mean, just a little bit, not too much? IF.. if 


you like blondes like me." 
Now, Jason turned his head and smiled at James. James swallowed hard. 


"| always favored blond metal singers," Jason whispered. "| just didn't mention this fact because you've been 
busy with Kirk But - yes - | like blondes. A lot. So, let's go and do some .. ahm .. jamming, will you? Lars will 
be out for hours, and he never uses the .. the studio, its a shame .. Just let me brush my last waiting bunny 


while you get Jamie Bunny out of your jacket to play with the other bunnies." 


